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The fir B putt of 
Cob. Nay, nay.they know thee well enough,I think that 
all tne beggars in this land are thy acquaintance^ beftow 
your almes,none will concroll your fir. 

Harp.Wbzt fhouldl giue them? you are grown fobcp 
garly {bn you can fcarfe giue a bit of bread ft your door!' 
you talke efyour Religion fo long, that you haue baniflied 
charity from you: a man may make a Fiax-fhop in your kit- 
chin chimnics, for any fire there is ftirring. 

Cob. If thou wilt giue them nothing, fend them hence : 
Let them not ftand heere ftaruing in the cold. 

Harp. Who I driuc them hence? If I driuc poore men fro 

mv feRe" C C d b h C ! hang d *’ 1 k , nOW ° 0t what 1 ma y co ™ to 
my felfe. God help ye poore knaues,yc fee the world. Wei 

you had a mother : O God bee with thee good Ladye, thv 

ou e $ at reft ; flie gauc more in fhirts and lmocks to poore 

too y ““ in ” a you C , 

ca. Eum the worft <ic.de that ere ray mother did, was 
in releeuing fuch a foole as thou, ,ws 

Har. 1,1 am a foole ftill ; with all your wit youle dye a 
be gg ar >g° t°o. 7 y 

Cob.Go you old foole, giue the poore people fomthing: 
Go m poore men into the inner Court, and take fuch almcs 
as there is to be had, 

Sol.G od blcfleyour honour, 

^r.Hang you rogues. hang you, there’s nothing but 
mifery amongfl you, you feare no Law you. Exit 

Oldm. God blcfleyou good maftcrRafe, God faue your 
life, you are good to the poore ftill, ' 

Enter thoLord Porvis difguifid. 

Cob. What fellow’s yonder conies along the Groue? 
r ew palicngers there be that know this way : 

Me thinkes he flops as though he ftaide formee 
And meant to ftifow’d himfeife amongfl the bullies. 

I know the Clergy hates me to the death. 

And my Religion gets me many foes# 

And 


sir John Old-CdJHOo 

A °h tb '4*to workmc mifehhefe : asi plcafcth God. 
?fte°come toward me, fure He flay bis comming. 

Be he but one man, what oerc e emes 0 „ t 

r t, You art welcome fir. what ere you be ; 

Zi“Z difoifW i" tbi! T 1 

h T , M , Lord . an vnexpeft'd accident 
Ha ViVuWa time enforc’d me to theft parts. 

And thus it tape. Not yetfnll fine dayes fince. 

Now atthelaft Aflitcac Hereford, 

I “chant’d that the Lord H,rtm an ^my-fdfe. 

Month other things difeoutfing at theTable, 

S3 in fpecch about feme cet.aine point. 

Of Wictliffes dofttine gamft thePapacie, 

And the Religion Catholike, maintain d 
Through the moil part of Europe a. this day. 

This wilful! tefiy Lord fiucke not to fay. 

That Wickliffe was aknaue, a fchifmaucke, 

His doftrine diuellifo and hereticall : 

And whatfoere he was maintain d the lame. 

Was Traitor both to God, and to his Countrey. 

Being mooned at his peremptory fpeech, 

I told him, fome maintained thofe opinions, ^ 

Men, and truer fubiefts then Lord Herbert was, . 

Andhe replying in comparifons, ... 

Your name was vrg’d my Lord againft his challenge. 
To be a perfea fauourer of the truth. 

And to be fhort,from words we fell to blowes, 
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